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Ashes to ashes, dust to dust . 
No more. 
Simple words without comfort. 
I saw her blue eyes, not the copper weighted lids. 
I held her hand. 
The dark cold ground holds her now; 
Cruel November winds sing her lullabies. 
You say I should fear no evil, 
For you are with me. 
Your smile floats above me. 
I can think only of jellyfish on the sand, 
White and dead as a baby in her coffin. 
I can feel nothing. □
